
Circus

Hendersin

Working 'til we up like trapezes
Ya'll cross lines, ya'll stack tees
Been on a roll, so they pay like staff fees
Snapping on the beat
For the green like snap peas

Hater
You waste time 'til it's worthless
Later
I'm 'a show you what work is
Can't cater
If I'm gonna serve my purpose
Claiming the game
It's a shame
It's a circus

They been tryna feed you lies
Just like McDonald's tryna feed you fries

Coming for their neck like they need new ties
Always been a rebel like T2I's
Yeah. That's a line about a camera
Never lied, never said I moved Grahams like Sandra
I just came from the boondocks
What they call "rural"
Came with the slaps
Slaps. Plural

Pedigree starting to show
I ain't worried about it though
Family over everything
When I'm worried about a foe
Got something in my sleeve
Just in case you wanna know

Uncommon like common baby I am on go

Couldn't stop, even if I tried
So real. Tell the truth, even if I lied
Tryna level up. So, if I glide
Let me know, if you're down for the ride
If not, you're a

Hater
You waste time 'til it's worthless
Later
I'm 'a show you what work is
Can't cater
If I'm gonna serve my purpose
Claiming the game
It's a shame
It's a circus

Hater
You waste time 'til it's worthless
Later
I'm 'a show you what work is
Can't cater
If I'm gonna serve my purpose



Claiming the game
It's a shame
It's a circus

Labels thought I would fall for the okey-doke
Do the bare minimum. Oh, that's a smokey joke
Won't do the song and dance. No. Not a hokey poke
Dead honest from the jump
Oh. That's a croaky croak

Say what I want when I want
That's a flex
You send a message
But I ain't get the text
Only cell that I'm worried about starts with an ex
In the end it's just us
Lex

Now I could make a bop
Cooking on a stove top
That been getting so hot
Red light, show stop
Yeah. I lace tracks like I know knots
Goodbye to "know not"s

Hater
You waste time 'til it's worthless
Later
I'm 'a show you what work is
Can't cater
If I'm gonna serve my purpose
Claiming the game
It's a shame
It's a circus

Hater
You waste time 'til it's worthless
Later
I'm 'a show you what work is
Can't cater
If I'm gonna serve my purpose
Claiming the game
It's a shame
It's a circus
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